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Summary: lori thinks about his dad one night. This is my idea of why 
lori is kinda "feeling less" 


Is he watching me up there? 

Is he watching me up there? By Tentymon (lori lover) 

><br>I'm not sure if lori knows what happen to his dad in 02 but I'm 

just going to say he does. This story is just how lori is feeling 

about his father demise. 

><br>Iori woke up one night. He looked at his digimon, Armadimon. 'I 

bet he's dreaming about what my mom's cooking for breakfast 

tomarrow.' Armadimon rolled on his side and smilied in his sleep. 

><br>Iori smilied then he looked at his window. "The stars are 
shining so beautifuly tonight. Too bad dad's not around...." lori 

lowered his head. "Dad " A single tear fell from the young 9 

year olds face. 

><br>Iori got up quietly, trying not to wake his digimon, and walked 
over to his window. He opened it. A gust of wind blew around lori's 
face. He giggled caused it tickled his face. 

><br>The boy's green eye looked back up at the stars. "I wonder if 
dad is watching me right now." "He is lori." lori turned around to is 
a pair of green eyes looking at him. "Armadimon? What are you doing 
up? " 

><br>Armadimon scratched his head. "I smelled some muffins." He 
laughed. lori smilied then looked back at the stars he then sighed. 
Armadimon looked at his partner and frowned. 'He must be thinking 
about his father.' He thought. 

><br>Iori watched a shooting star. 'It was so long ago yet it seems 
like yesterday. My dad was eating breakfast with me and mom. Now's 
he's six feet under ' lori laid his head down and cried. 

><br>Armadimon saw that and ran over to his friend. He rubbed his 
yellow clawed paw on lori's back. "It's ok, lori. I'm here." lori 
lifted his head up, his face was all wet from crying. 

"Armadimon " He wiped his tears away with his arm. 



><br>"Thinking about your dad?" The kinda large armadillo asked. lori 
nodded. "Why did he have to leave so soon? Why did he have to die in 
the line of duty? Why?" Armadimon bit his lip. "Things like that 
happen my friend." lori slammed his hand on his digimon's back. "But 
why him?!" Armadimon blinked. "I don't know. From all you told me 
about your dad he seemed like a nice guy." lori smilied. "He was 
cool." lori thought of all the happy things his dad did. "But when he 
died I changed. I used to be a very happy kid. Till that day " 

><br>Armadimon ' s ears lowered. "When he died." He finished. "I became 
kinda emotionless after that." lori got back up and looked out the 
window again. "I wonder if he's looking at me from heaven. Is he 
smiling and saying "that's my boy". Sometimes I feel like his soul is 
right by me. It tells me to keep going. If there's an obstical I 
should get thought it . " 

><br>"He urges you keep going no matter what. Right?" lori nodded. 
"Mom and Grand father are ok, but dad was who I looked up too." "Maybe 
you should get an idol like Daisuke has." lori sighed. "Nah." He 
picked his digimon up and hugged him. "If I have to have an idol 
it'll be you and Miyako." Armadimon blushed. "Why me?" "Cause you're 
like my dad in a way. Plus with out you I wouldn't have anyone to 
talk to on nights like this." Armadimon huged lori. "I love you man!" 
lori laughed. "I love you too. Friends forever?" He held his hand 
out. Armadimon put his hand on top of his. "Friends forever." 

><br>Iori stuck his head out the window. "You hear that dad! Your son 
is going to past this obstical, but I'll have a friend beside me to 
keep me going!" Armadimon stuck his head out. "Me and lori are a team 
and nothing will make us break!" They both looked at each other and 
laughed. "Let's go back to bed." Armadimon nodded. They went back 
over to the bed and got in and fell asleep. 

><br>How was that? I don't know how lori ' s dad was really like but 
this is what I think he was like. 


End 
f ile . 



